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Оф the North Pole on Santa Claus's farm 

© there lives e е reindeer, His 
name /5 ПІСКУ Tack and ^e is /оо 
small fo be part of rhe regular team. 





Cur icky Tack thinks he 
/5 very big..." e wants 
to draw Santas sleigh. 


SCE "205-4812. 


ci à М ж - 4 
сдоте тез he, stands up very rall*when Santa is harnessing 
the sleigh... But naturally, everyone just laughs. 









Os Christmas Ev One little elf Shortbread, an 
ay less and ess attention то expert sleigh maker, chases 
the tittle deer Ticky Tack time affer time, 








Because Tichy Tack likes to Dute smearing the paint 
try hitching himself fo the Oll up!“ cries Shortbread. 
sleighs in Shortbreads shop 


«Фо Ticky Tack stands aside селу a pigeon flies 
and sadly watches (he last in witha message fror 
книги в preparations fer Christmas. Mother Goose. 








Gut now he's awake, and he 


4 7s Q little sleigh-just 
and we couldnt find out what Ө? і gt 
^e wanted for Christmas... ке Santas big onè. 









cborbread' says Santa, ‘Rush Off goes Santa on other 


. important business —and 
Through this last minute order or (bread nits PS shoe. 





hortbread looks around and there ; 
2 поку Tack! "Go away" shouts 220; Baer A En A 
the elt Ym busier than ever!” 4 





<> last the great moment arrives when Santa departs. 


The reindeer run lightly and then up into the sky they до al 


T - 





“Then he remembers! The lame 
boy's sleigh hasnt been tinished 
Santas been so busy hes forgorfen! 


слу Tack watches them go and 
о tear trickles from his eye. 





Стук runs о He pounds on the door and 
Shortbread shouts angrily, 
the sleigh shop... Vp Wels Take cA e 





Dicky Tack dashes around to the Фр he goes to the very 
side of the shop where snow 15 peak and scrambles up 
drifted high against the rook on the chimney top. 






in 
the fireplace. Fortunately 
st ts cold 


Then, taking a deep breath, 
he plunges down the chimney. 


Wait" cries Ticky Tack, 
“Santa forgot the Пе 
sleigh. He's lett!” 


phortbread is surprised and 
angry. He starts to scold, 








т... Я 
Bat /ve just Finished!" gasps But Santa's sleigh is really 
the lithe elf They rush То out of sight. The darkening 
the door. shy is empty 









How will the little boy ger his [75 es fi зе, itte sleigh have 
" 0857 asks Ticky Tack, 17 
sleigh now? asks oreda turn. "Yes" replies Shortbread. 


ра“ 
€ м " p p 
7 made 1t so the Ме lame Then, cries the deer can рий 
boy could hitch his 209 єп you can drive— well 


deliver it by the time Santa 


fo the sleigh." arrives at Pudding Lane." 





Quickly then Shortbread hitches Mrs Claus gives them 
Ticky Tack to the sleigh, blankets and sandwiches. 






c г. it 


Oren off info the blue night sky... HA 
proud is Ticky Tack—and Shortbread, too. 





: e wind they And soon they soor down 
skim through the night over Pudding Lane. 










anta Claws is on the roof of the 
Тате boy's house:..tle is puzzled. 


Oh my!" he groans, What 
aid lever oo with that 
sleigh? Oh my, oh my—!" 








Here it is!" shouts Shortbread, 
And Santa laughs in glee as 


Ticky Tack and the sleigh land 


Quickly he grabs the sleigh 
or his feet 


and slides down the chimney. 
поку and Shortbread 
are suddenly very tired. 


When Santa comes back 
the littlest reindeer and 
Shortbread are fas! asleep 
(п the big sleigh. 


Very Quietly, Santa chuckles 
and silently drives off carrying 
two happy but exhausted Ме 
fellows back to the North Pole, 
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Dashing through the snow 
(л a one-horse open sleigh 
Oer the fields we go, 
Laughing all the way; 
ells on bobtail ring, 
Making spirits bright 
What tun it 15 to ride and sing 
A sleighing song tonight! 


>=: SSS 


y 
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Jingle bells! Jingle bells! 
Jingle all the way! 

Oh, what tun itis fo ride 
/n a one-horse дреп sleigh! 
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Three Kings came riding ||| "Ре star was so beautiful 
fom far away large and clear И 
Melchior and Gaspar That oll the other stars in 
and Balthasar; the sky 
Three wise men trom the Became a white mist in the 
базі were they, atmosphere, 
And they traveled by night || And by this they knew that 
and they slept by day the coming was near 

For their guide was a Of the Prince foretold in 
beautiful wonderful star the prophecy. 































ее caskets they bore on their || 

| saddle-bows, me 

“Three caskets of gold with golden keys- | 

Their robes were of crimson silk with rows | 

OF bells and pomegranates and turbelows, 

Ther turbans Ane blossoming s 
am CCS. p 








г 2 
(OF the child thot is born''said Balthasar | 
Ц "Good people, / pray you, /е// || 
| sv the news; со 

Zur we in the East have seen о star 
|| And have ridden fast; and have ridden rar || 

-find and worship the King of 

Soe he Jews" assu 


|| And/so the three Kings rode into the West 
|| Zhrough the dusk of night over hill and dell. 










и 
LA sometimes they talked as they paused feres | 










| ad. sometimes they nodded with beard || 
so On breast A 





» With the people they 


met at some . 
а Овід к: 


well, 






| 
| 


| 











And when they came то Jerusalem,” So they rode away; and the star stood still. 


Herod the Great who had heard The only one in the gray of morn; 
this thing, ` я Yes, it stopped—it stood still of its 
Sent for the Wise Мей and questioned, own free will, р 
vw . Mem Fight over Bethlehem on the hill. 
And а/а, бо down unto Bethlehem, The city of David, where Christ 
And bring me tidings of this new king." was born ~ 
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And the Three Kings rode Through 











the gate and the guard, | And cradled there in the scented hay, 
Through the sifent stret, tilt /n the air made sweet by the 
, heir horses turned А breath of kine 
And neighed as they entered the great inn-yard Zhe little child in the manger lay, 
Zu the windows were closed, and the The child, that would be king one day 


doors were barred, 


J + Of a kingdom not human but 
-Ana only alight in the stable burned. 


divine. 












His mother Mary of Nazareth 
507 watching beside his place 
"of rest pA 
Morching the even flow of his breath, 
Fer the joy of life and the terror of death 
Mere mingled together in her 
й breast 





And the mother wondered and 
. bowed her head, 

And sat as still as а statue of stone; 
Her heart was troubled yet comforted, 
Wevmembering what the Angel had said 

Of the endhess reign and of 
Davia’ throne... — 





They laid Their offerings ot his feet: 
The gold was their tribute fo a King, 
The frankincense, with its odor 


"Sweer, o 
Was for the Priest the Paraclere, 
The myrrh for the body's 
burying. 










Then the Kings rode out of the 
murum, gare „т 
with a clatter of hoots in proud array; 
But they went not back to Herod 
. the Great 

for they knew his malice and 
feared his hare, « 

And returned to their homes by 

another way 











Every year, for 
as long e» any- 
body can remember 


Santa has worn А D 8 
p 


hie red suit trimmed 


with white fur. уа 





One year according to hig custom, 
he called hie tailor, Nimble Needle. t was amusing to see Nimble Needle's 
Santa always ordered a new suit a little assistants crawling all over Santa 
few weeks before Christmas sothat to take his measurements. St took six 
he would look his best on Christmas Eve, of them to measure his waist 








What's this ? Green cloth, 
yellow cloth, blue cloth! 
Velvet, satin 
and silk ! 
Nimble Needle, 
have uou 
Gone mad ? 










After the measuremente had been 
taken, the "Не men trooped in with 
the material for Santa's new suit. тре : E 


[et me explain, Santa. While the Jim sick апа tired of making 
styles for other people have chanqed, the same suit year after 
you have always worn the same year. I've qot a plan. 

suits. 























What will people say ? 

Santa without his clothes ! 
I don't think much of it ! 
Ho-ho ! 


Mu plan ie this. Whu not 
surprise the people of 
the world bu not 
wearing uour red 
suit this year ? 










Please let me finish. 
Suppose you were to 
appear in each country 
in their national costume. 
Just imaqine, Santa, 
the best dressed 
man in the world 









Santa could not help catching some of 
Nimble's enthusiasm. The little tailor 
became so persuasive that Santa gave 
in at last 2 
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Almost immediatelu, а hustle and bustle 
began such as the North Pole had never Finally, one after the other of Nimble's 


seen before ! Santa had to be interrupted creations were ready +o receive their 
eyery few hours, in hie preparations for finishing touches. 
Christmas, to have a new suit fitted. 












How do you like the back line, 
Santa 2 Take off the trousers, 
boys. Unbutton his vest І 
Jurn around, Santa ! 






În spite of all the fittings, Santa never ( 
had on a complete costume, only parts 

of them, all mixed up. At last,they | 
were all finished and it was time for 
the final dress rehearsal. 












Please доп? fall asleep, Santa. 
Only twelve more suits тү 
and we'll be finished. 
But may I make 
а suggestion 2 


Go ahead ! 
Suggest we 
forget the 

whole thing 
and let me wear 
my old suit. 

















V D 
$+ was all very confusing . The costumes went 


on and off so fast that the hat, trousers and 
coat would often be of different countries. 


You are joking, Santa! I No ! No! That is the last 
would like to suqgest that suggestion you'll make. 
uou shave off uour beard. # Nimble ! One more and #1 
hides so manu of the feed uou to 
detaile of these mu 
beautiful costumes, reindeer 
that it's reallu a 


$f 9 had to до through all this every 
year, Jd aive up being Santa. да 
rather be--. 


But just then, poor, wearu 
Santa dropped off to sleep, 
so we'll never know what his | 
choice would have been. | 








“fhe next morning a new problem faced them. How was Santa to get 
all the suits into hie sleigh ? Nimble had an answer to that,too. А huge 
wardrobe was built that could be hitched to the sleiqh . 


Оп gladly come along. ме always 
wanted to make the trip ! 11 be 


your valet. Ж ы -— 





But how was Santa to do all the 
dressing and undressing on Не 
hurried trip 4 





And, оп the dau of the trip, the sleigh But, at the very firet house as 
bells were merry indeed . The reindeer, Santa ster:ed to climb down 

far from minding the extra load,seemed the chimney, ап endless chain 

to fly through the air faster than ever. of explanations started. 





Dont tru to pretend to be 
Hey, you Santa Claus. You look more 
comi down like a retired general 


from there ! з to me. 


What's wreng 

with Santa's 

асіпа down a 
chimney ё 





And hed it not been for the reindeer, he would never have been 
able to convince the watchman that he was really Santa Claus. 





Instead of admiring his 
costumes, in country after я 
country , people refused to Nimble Needle, who at first had been 
recognize him as the real cocky and ready for applause, trailed 
Santa. after Santa, по! daring to speak. 








Enough ie enough ! You got me 
into this, now get me 
out of it ! 







B-b-but, Santa, we've 
got to go through 
with it. We've 
hardly begun! 










But,.the final and most crushing blow 
fell in Switzerland. There Santa looked 
$0 funnu in the traditional short leather 
pants of that country, that nobody would 
believe him. 






Get me mu red suit. 9 don't care 
if it ie last years. Im not going on 


parading in any more of your 
fancy suits! 





Nimble was_frantic. + really was 
all his fault that things had not 
worked out. 


What was he to ао? 
Even if he wanted to 


out of ái the swatches 
Of red material from 
different costumes , he 
hed no needle, no 
scissors and no yarn. 


But Nimble, not one to аме up easily, soon 
found a tailor in one of the side streets of 


the little Swiss village. At first, the man 
could hardly believe hi 





When he saw how angry Santa was, however, he rubbed his eyes 
and went to work at once. The needles darted in and out of the 
cloth so quickly that it was almost impossible to follow them with one’s eyes. 





Slowly , Santa qot Басів his qood humor. 
The trousers were finished first, and 
as he put them on, Santa started to 


At last, the suit was finished, and 
Santa looked at himself in the 
hum a merry little tune. mirror with an air of satisfaction, 


That's the old Santa Claus. 
No doubt about it, its a 
wonderful looking suit 
and only one person to 


Thank uou, mu friend . Now, come 

to the sleiqh, and pick 

out anything youd like 2 

for a Christmas present. 2 
e 


wear it! No more mistakes. Z 
Oh no, Santa. 9 was only too 
qled to do that little thing 


A to show you how people love 
d uou for all the jou uou bring 


гара me to them. 





But, ) do admire the Swiss 
costume uou were wearing, 
and, if it would not be too 
much to ask, may 9 
Reep it ? 


Certainly, my friend ! Youre 
welcome to take it and all 
the other costumes 
Nimble has made. 





Thus it was, that the little tailor found 
that he was the owner of hundreds of had to make up for all the lost 
beautiful suits. With tears of joy in 


time. He was smiling, as he 
his eyes, he waved after the departing drove along. ^fhat 1s, until his 
sleigh. 


eyes fell on Nimble Needle. 


Santa was in a great hurry. He 











Amonq the bundles with uou ! 
And if ) hear any more 
“guqgestions from you, 91 

really feed you to 
mu reindeer. 


But the merry twinkle in his 
eye betrayed Santa. Nimble 
knew he was not really angry. 





When Senta made his first stop, Santa smiled, took a package, and 
Nimble had the Бад open and ready disappeared into the nearest chimneu. 


Santa is right. The 
red suit ie best for Good old Nimble Needle. Shere 
him, But, maybe he was, planning again. When 
next year 9 could Santa returned, did he see the 
change the buttons quilty look in Nimble's eyes ? 
a little. We'll never know. But we do 
know that Nimble never 
again persuaded Santa 


to change his suit. 
It always hes and 
always will remain 
the same. Santa 
will see 1o that. 








Юн aau carols and два hearts, boys and qirls in the 
United States usher in the Feast of Christmae. For them, 
as for children all over the world, it is а time of happy 
excitement, of mysterious packages and light hearts. Expect- 
antly , they hang up their stockings awaiting the visit of 
Santa Claus with great eagerness. And oh, how their eyes 
do shine when they see the beautifully lighted Christmas tree! 





While people in all countries 
celebrate the birth of the Christ 
Child , the customs of each country 
for this celebration are many 
and varied. 


To Pierre and his sister Marie 
in France, placing their wooden 
shoes outside the door, and 
waiting to see what St. Nicholas 
has left in them, is a time of 
breathless excitement. French 





In Holland, the young men children, too, help their parents 
of the villages nave a lovely prepare a 'єгеспе" Ог crib for the 
old custom of forming a Christ Child. The entire family 
procession led bu а uoung gather around the "creche" to 
man carrying an illuminated sing carols telling the beautiful 
star. As they wend their way story of the birth of the Infant. 


through the streets, the alad- 
some notes of "Gloria in Excel- 
sis" can be heard resounding 
through the streets of the 
peaceful little: villages. 


The Polish people celebrate 
the Feast in still another way. 
Straw ie scattered on the table 
which ie spread for the Christ- 
mas feast. This ie to remind 
all of the humble birth of - - 

Christ in a manger. Then, too, a chair 15 Rept vacant at the table 
for the visit of the Christ Child . 











Й $n sunny Mexico, the 
children re-enact the wander- 
inge of Mary and Joseph 
looking for a place to stay. 

* They are turned from door 
after door until at last they 
are invited into a chosen 
household and the evening is 
climaxed bu the “pinata”. This 
ie à qame in which a large, 
gaulu decorated earthenware 
vessel called the "olla" is 
suspended from the ceiling. Each 





[A England and Germany and 
many of the Slavic countries , the 
Yule-loq custom ie still observed. 
Ғагіц on Christmas morning, а 
large specially chosen loq is 
brought in with qreat ceremony 
and burned amid much merri- 
ment among the spectators. 





child, in turn, ie allowed to try 
to break it with a stick while blind- 
folded. When. the "olla" is broken, 
down Фа! many little gifts: and 
candies for all. 


Yes, the Feast of Christmas 
is celebrated all over the world 
and in many different ways. 
But this wonderful day means 
the same thing to all peoples. 
It is a dau of jou and peace and 
good will. It ie a time to remem- 
ber those uou love with qifts, 
and a day of ali the daus of 
the uear when mankind remem- 
bere the little Christ Child in 
Bethlehem . 


Zr ovt in the | 
country sits © little, 
old house, 1? rooks 

(оле, 


yp Po 


For side lives of 
Mister ПРОДО 
owns the ROUS 














And Petey Parrot, whe wes a rumor going about that Santa 
#5 the real boss of Claus wasn't coming To the country. 
the prace. The young mice in particular... 


Dont yeu worry, 126, 
He's coming this evening 
/ promise you thot 


[First of all (t cut me 
о suit our of this red 
Cloth- thusly — 


There we are! kother neat 
too, at first glance! 


Guess /// have fo play Sonto 
myself /! ger a few presents 
together and surprise These mice 


Sew tf up itike this—hovent 

fost any of my old Skil! at 

зем, either Why didnt / 
In 


think of this before? 


Have то stuff some 
newspapers in here То 
make a paunch, Though 


















But no whiskers! Thors whars 
22/55/70... mmm- how could / 
ger whiskers 17 о hurry? 


АА / have 1t! Dust bunnies! He 
never sweeps Lehind that chair’ 


Boy! This place /s loaded with them! 
Enough dust bunnies here to stuff 
a mattress! 


Why who could fem ima 
reol beard! Darn near perfect 
thats what n ust 







Gosh, who could tell the 
difference now? Im proctcally 
Santa Claus all over All / 
need /5 reindeer 


Well. we cant have every- 
thing. Now, if / can make 
it fà that chimney... 





Wow! This 15 tricky work. 
Santa must be agood 
balancer! 


Р 





Was that c/ose/? Oh, wel, 1⁄/ до W 
down the drain instead of Л 
the chimney би 


Й ( Blocked out! Thats hne! | М. 


Now what can / do; 





„А#е—а burglar ей?! P y 


What аури mean, 
burglar? (m sup- 
posed fo be 
santa Claus. 


OA, of course, you're 
the parrot who lives 
/ this house, ren 


о 


Thats right! /mY/ see, but whats -S'bosed То де 
slaying Santa | that dust a whiskers—soy how 
Claus for the over your chin? con / get up fo 
mice Aras. that chimney? 





ceo hn 
th 


Lust come wi 
me, „ке this. 











/7/ be careful. im just 


oing fo tly up and drop 
РА Moers atl 


Oh-oh! Someone else Gosh! Now Мо wait. ve got an dea, you 
^p the chimney! This M oor we run downstairs and shut the 
/5 a burglar! HS call fireplace їе i! stay here 

> х Jap he /р? and watch! Then— 


You come back up here Good’! Help те 
and we will throw snow on in this window. 
him till he gives up! 


dangerous— course /m 


/ can hear ^im 
до” afraid, but— 


up there now 


Gosh! / hope hes пої CG ip ите! 












Putt рий том го i / was just won- 
snow that guy under heave in the | dering whose 

| reindeer those are 
over rhere. 





Reindeer!? o^ Weve trapped Santa Claus 
my gosh, now In the chimney! This 
we've done it! /5 terrible! 













Certainly! Who 
e/se would have 
reindeer? 


This is Just awful! Trapping 
Santa Claus in the chimney! 
Now рей never come 
back again! 


Hope he hasnt turned back Gone! The 
yet! IfI can only get to that chimneys empty! 
fireplace in time! = 


Gosh, / really did f Theres nothing lett now but for 
it that fime! Woe | e о до ahead with the act 
#з те! / guess... 


Just straighten myself up And here goes Christmas 
a He —and check my for the mice! 
Presents bag — 





There they are! Aha there! Mice! Merry 
Hanging their | Christmas! You know who 
socks up / am, dont you? 


Certainly! Who e/se? 
Oh-oh-whats ris? | 


Who else? Ha, ha! But / 

2 ; Never mird— 
very nearly didnt get 

Sonta! f Fere. Someone shut She : Merry Christmas!) 


Fireplace аго! had to come 
7hreugh the stove! (>) 





С Де first Nowell, the спде! 


Old say 
Was fo certain poor shepherds 
in fields as they lay; 
/n fields where they lay 
keeping their sheep, 
Оп о cold winters night that 
was so deep. 
Nowell, Nowell, 
Nowell, Nowell. 
Born is the King 
of Israel 











C hey looked up and saw 
a star 
Shining in the East beyond 
them fan 
And fo the earth it gave 
great light 
470 so it continued both 
tay and night. 
Nowell. Nowell. 
Nowell, Nowell, 
Born is the King 
of /згае! 
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JUST THE RIGHT 
THING! 


ipa 


Он WHAT FUN it WAS TO SPEEDY 
DOWN THE LONG SLOPE TO 
THE LAKE NEAR THE PINE 
FOREST! 
HEN TO SKIM ACROSS 
THE GLASSY ICE, 
GOING LIKE THE WINDS 


CHRISTMAS,” 
FOR THAT'S 
WHAT THIS 


ALL RIGHTY 





ТУ ЕМ SOMETHING HAPPENED/ EAR OUT Fn SPEEDIN 
ON HE ICE OMMY AW AVAL BOY SLEO CARRIE! 
AND HEARD ACALL / HELP?" IT CRIED TOMMY ON AND 
“HELPI”, ON, THEN 
“HELP! SUDDENLY / 


GOMMY SWAM AND STRUGGLED AND 
'SWAM THROUGH THE THIN CRACKLY 
ICE, UNTIL BOTH HE AND JACK, THE 
BOY, WERE ONCE MORE ON 5006 GROUND 


UDDENLY REALIZED SOMETHIN 
ие И THE SLED/ THE SLED 
SUNK/ АМ 


^ HIS HEART SANK ТОС! BUT 
HE HAD TO GET JACK HOMES 


Wicks FOLKS WE LAD 
SEE HIM THAT NO ONE Ра) 
SLIGHTEST HEED ТО TOM 


HIS LUNCH! | 
SS 1 X CARRY HIS SLED 
4 ae Ne OH, HE'S 
-. Ди cw LITTLE NAP BEFORE 
1 PINNER SND i 





OMMY WASNT ASLEEP! 
HE JUST COLILDN'T BEA 
TO TELL THEM HE HAD LOST 
THAT BEAUTIFUL SLED/, 


HIM BACK HOME.. 
CE A UM 
TOLD HIM ALL 
THIS!) 


LL HEAR \ 
АТ TOMMY LOST. 


hj 
THE SLED AND HELL 
THINK TOMMY 
HAS BEEN CARELESS: 


ID 

HUNDRED DOLLAR. 

GOLLY / WHAT A CH 
THIS 15! 


p=" \. 


ND THIS SHOWS THAT FINE 
ыо т LIKE TOMMY. 
ALWAYS DEPEND ON ГА 
AT CHRISTMAS TIME. 





СА. 


Ж à м0 
у 
PL 




















This js the story 
| а? caused old 
Boston town То 


truth But here 5. 
the story itself 













There had been a great storm that 
Christmas Eve. It swept our ѓо sea 
and met the US Navy frigate би!" 
trying. To make Boston for Christmas, 





‘Well keep what sail on we сал, said 
Capt Pierson, watching the storm 
grow worse "And hope. we con ger 
in tomorrow, though / doubt ik” 




























Below dech: 

pall of gloom over the sailors who 
Were eager 7o enjoy Christmas af 
home Юг the first time in two years 



















Santa Claus! That's a 
good one sonny. You 
better де? on deck with 
your lamps and forget 
Santa Си ames 







Maybe Santa 
will visit 
us here, 
if he can 
find us. 


















Goodness! What a But the storm was 
too much for the г а SR 
reindeer and quite 


storm! This (s much 


























Hey! What 
was thot 
going by? 















to come 
about! 


he big frigate 
turned quickly 
into the wind. 








Get that man on 
board quickly, now! 














^t Captain! 


yp | | 













/// | sir (ts littered 
with presents! Jn 





y Look at the deck, )\\ 







And the rigging, sir 
stuck all over 
with packages! 

















Well, there's only one 
person could do that 
though ld never 
believe it 1t5—= 


























Yes, Captain, its me 
all right, and though 
/ thank you for saving 
my life, m embarrassed, 
‘00! 





Сой? you are, 
Captain! /t5 me, 
Santa Claus! 















(п this storm anyone 
would have donè the 
зоте. Now come below 
and ary off. 
Johnny! 


first ите (ve fallen 
out of my 
sleigh! 























Go be/ow with , oye, Pe If A right men! Turn 
Santa, lad у Ж, ЖА 7 то and round up 
| those presents! yal 

















Sailors picking gaily 

wrapped packages our 

of the guns and tackle. 
5 12 





я Оле jdek tar, scaling 
i / the dizzy heights 
Е Késcuing dolls caught of the main-truck 


high in the rigging. p^ № аа е uc 
















Г very good, Bo'sun, 
Throw e біт of 
canvas over y^ 












them, 517 
every last 





















Thank you, yes, тез. good boy And now, sir; here are 
Captain. And Johnny | Г ed 1 
MN 






Реге was a great 
Т help. 














^b problem at all Captain 
My reindeer are followin 
the ship back еге- 
Just you watch! 





Here, Francer/ 
Dancer! All LA 





ил, 
/@ never believe Й 
mote! 


Copton, / have fo thank 
you again before / go, 
you and all aboard. 
this good ship and— 

. | a 


Al right, men! 
Turn to here and ) 


help Santa 
load tip! 











—although / have no pack- 
ages for you now, / do have 
а present Yeu shall have с? 
foir wind for Boston, and be 
home tomorrow, Christmas ~ 


















Boston town that Christmas day 
when the frigate Gull arrived —| | 
though few would believe st 


тър 


NON pe 
ЗР 


50 thats the story ТРОЇ shook й 


















a day picked ep 
| КО 10 mi saet f 
и. Mr. lua apait 
aos Et i deed, 


Far weveo Б гад V 


Lr s EM. 
да 
















| Laruen, | 
\ де; Лб | 


Ц And least of all the Navy Dept when 
/! read the log of the USS Gull. 













































pm angels ho а? work 


busy tonight With voices so clear 
Trimming their tree Jelling us all that 
So shiny and bright! Christmas ts here! 


